b — e —— —

* -~ e —————— _-*
The Rose Garden Husband] | 1 D¢ Day of Rest .oenaz. By Maurice Ketten
e u g ~- <
| JouN GET U | Y T Tty o -
The Odd Romance of & Marrioge | Oult H!?: !'I:ﬁ' ) m‘l Nn‘ O ) WEE K !'1: GUELTS \
That Preceded a (:ﬂlfuh" .' m“. AR E \ w; “ 3 A% [ ExPEOICD
PRSS——— | QETriNG yP - . g::- '*T’Q Owy
By Mnr!.rot Widdemer | Y Fren” .
A min . < =
e PRAIEIIAS LSAaaas, / ) MY Ty
e ik Wl P s 1e | /( ¥ m !A..LY
CNAPTER 1. | . { RisFRS |
] 14 o FTearher Med her ayes Brom a . e 4 B nl “ - -
‘:",“:’u: t e r-lt-'ltlrirl wiw r’--h and o a‘f..’r o g .r..:".](/ . _-_T:'-
of purest, fratbost menrinems.  Then ohe Bave & furtove g - \ \ Pl
bis ane M the ohiide bad notlind she war | ward: fPorl L
:::n:: Buew ll:- » hele l“”:: Wbt teke more (ghe :I”-I.‘ll.‘.' ||_’_’ | / /-'J.':}
PREM e, and hat e e be apabon o by the Jonilor. Me could 4 svva' doa f | - gt [ Fals
IR theem, becauns be understood thelr attiude to ife bt (hit wosn'| sund | / 7 Aegp—— E /‘l 7 AN
for the Litverry Toarhet's rovard | | ( (r:"' ¢ ol l’f - f \
AB "o hant of o stichuy wel Batuirdsay As P s bivFibina - - - s mmm e |
Ml‘.‘ulu!:i .: '!.u!‘.. U .ur:- lstary stlendant woes L‘ - \4 — -~

har otare ahie 1pn't & o ool teacher, byt the las doy of (1
ot of the worid s having Me rvisking Balurdey of an0 oo
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that guve you & weekly half holiday’

Fo the Liberry Teacher hraced her
peif sevearely, and pu! on her reading
glaasee with 4 view o looking oider
and mors firm. “Liberry Tescher,™ It
might be weil to explain, was not hep
ofbeial vtle, Mer Avseription on The
pay roll ran “Asistant for the Chlle
dren's Department, Greenway Branch,
City Publie Litrary” (rown-up
Prople, when she happened lo run
aaross them, calied hir Miss Nraith
walla, But "Lilwerry Teacher was the
only name the «hildren uned,
A she paw acurecly anybody but the
ehildren, min days n wesk, Afty.one
wecks & yoar. As for Lher peil nyame,
that nabody ever called her by, that
wus Vhylils Narcissa.

Bhe was quite willing to have such
A jame as that buried out of sjght,
Hhe had & sense of Mpens, abd such
A name belonged back in an old Now
England parsonage garden full of
pink roses and nlee green caterpilinrs
and girl-dieamns, and the days before
ahe wan eiglitesn] not in & smutty oty
Hbrary, atiached to a4 twenty-five.
year-old young woman with reading
winmnes and fine discipline and a
woolen shirtwanist!

It wasn't that the Liberry Teachur
didn't like her position. Hhe not only
Mked 1t, but she had u great deal of
admiration for it, because |t had been
exeandingly hard to get. She had
held it firmly now for & whale year.
Before that she had been In the
catalogulng, where your eyes hurt
and you get & lttle pain between
your shoulders, but you ail down
and can tulk to other giris; and be-
fore that in the Circulation, where
it hurts your feet and you get ink on
your fingers, bul you msee lots of
funny things happening. Bhe had
slarted at eightoen yoars old, st §30

& month. Now ahe wus twenty-five,
and she got all of $60, so she ousht
to have heen a very happy Liberry
Teacher indeod, und generally she
wan,

When the children
specify  her particularly
woribed her as “the pretly one that
laughs.” But at 4 ocluck of n wet
Saturday afternoon, in & badly venti-
Iated, badly lghted room full of
damp lttle unwushed forelgn ¢hil-
dren, even the most sunny hearted
Ldberry Teacher may be excuned for
having thoughts that are a little tired
and oross and restiess,

She flupg herself back In her desk
chalr and watched, with brugon indif-
ference, Glovanni and Liberata Brino
stickily pawing the colored ‘Bird Hook
that was supposed (o bo looked ut only
under supervision. She lgnored the
fact that theee litile Crachs were fght-
ing over the wmiling library cat, aad
the sounda of confllet caused by
Jimyy Hoolan's desire to get the loast
surviving Alger book away from Johu
Zanowski moved her not & whit

The Liberry Teacher had stopped,
for five minutes, boing grown up and

ayey

wanted to
they des

responsible, and she was wishing—
wishing bard and vengofully, This s
becatse

niways & risky thing to do,
‘you never know when the Dostinies
‘may overhear you and take you at
your exmct word. With the detniled
and eareful accurncy one acquires in
hhrary work, ahe wan wishing for 4
sum of money, i garden, and o hus-

nd—hut  principally &  husband,

‘his is why!

That day as ahe was returning from
her long-deferred twenty-minute dairy
Juncll, she had charged, umbrells
down, almost full into a pretty iady
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been Kva Eva, by the grace of wold
radlantly compievioped, wonderfyll
Krovmped Iwautifully gowned, an
ook iug twenty-fowm j i, -
most, with & car and & placid e
prossion  and heaps of money, ang
pretiy, ciean children! The Liberrs
Peuchor, severely work-garbed ana
wenther drapele ) Miked biepe g
away [rom e smull greenish «loak

Foum mirror thinl wes ankind e you
at your beat 1

Hhn dashed 4oy
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IWeEnty mingtes

B L 1he h.u!un-nl,l
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wily thksn Riutivw wt horself in
the wigwly mirror, but that spe had
boon enough for hor peace of uing, |
Nupponing hier to have had any Jef |
befure. Bho folt as if she wanted to
broak all the mirror o the waorld,
like the wicked guecn in the French
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fairy tule

Most peapla rather liked the face
I'hyliin saw in the mirror, but to her |
own eyes, fresh from dis dassling |
Vislon of that Eva Atkinson who had
bnen dowdy and stupld o the far- |
back time when seventoen.yeoar-old |
Phyllis was “growin’ up as pretiy as
A ploture,” tha  tired, twenty-five-
Your-uld, workadny face in the green
Hiass wan dreadful. What made her
foul worst-and shs entertained the
thourht with & whimsleal consclous-
niesd of s impertipent vanity—wan
that she’d had so much more raw
materinl than Eva!

And the world had given Eva a
chanes becaune hor father wan rich
And ahe, Phyllls, was condemand to
ba tidy and accurate, and no more,
Just becenuso whe had to eurn Leor liv-
Ing, That face In the groonish Elanas,
looking tirediy back at her! Sie gave
A little out-loud ery of vexation now
as she thought of 1t, two hours lnter,

"1 must have looked to Eva ke al
battered bisque doll--ns wonder ashe
couldn't place me!" she muttered
cronaly.

And It must be worse and more op
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ME Too,
BuT They
WON'T STAY
LONG
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WE HAYE A SURPRILE |
FoR You - WE Are
Goina To STAY A
Few DAYS mMore
MWE LOVE IT HERE

(r's so
RESTFUL

It now, because in the Interval be.

tween two and four there had besn
many little aticky fingers puliing at
her sleeves and skirt, and you just
have to cuddls dear litle lbrary
children, aven when they're not exern
clean; and  when Vera Aronschn
burst Into heart-broken tears on the
Liberry Teacher's Llue woolen shouls 4
der because her pet fairy book wian
missing. she had caught severnl
strands of tha Teacher's yvallow hair
In her anguish, much to the halr's
dstriment

Tt was straleght, heavy halr, and It
would have been of a4 denss and
fluffy honcev-color, only that 1t was
tarniahed for lack of tha econstant
sunnings and brushings which hlond
halr must have to stay its beat seif,
And her skin, too, that should have
beon = living rosc-and-cream, wWas
dulled by exposure to all woathers,
and lack of time to pet it with erenms
and powders; perhaps o lttle, ton, by
the vary stupld things to eat one gets
mt a dairy lunch and boarding hause,
Home of the assistants did interesting
cooking over the llbrary gas ran=o,
but the Liborry Teacher couldn't do 8
thiat because ahis hadn’t time Fi

Bhe went on Jdeflantiy thinking
about her looks, It lsn't a noble-
minded thing to do, but whun you
might be 80 very, very pretty If you
only had a lttla time to be It in—
“Yen, | might!" sald I'hyllis to her
shocked self deflantly. * & ®  Yea,
the shape of her fuce was all right
wtill. Hard work and scant witention
couldn't spoll ita pretty o.al.  But
her eyoa—well, you can't keep your
eyes as blue and luminous and child-
like ns they ware baok In the Now
England country, when you have been h
using them hard for years in a bad
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Urossed
of the pretty draperies It should bave
had; but needing only & touch or so,

on
that

uf belng eMcient! 1
renl girl!

horself
such a very unmaidenly thing so hard,

husband,

married to some good man, llke an
uld mnid

Just want all the lovely things Eva
huw, o1

of a man.
tanier than m whole roomful of lihrary
baliles.

chance

more like n pretty bisqus figurine;

im and clear-cut, and a iittle neg-
oted, perhaps, by Its owners, and
In working clothes Instead

little dusiing, so to speak, to be

ns good as ever,

“Kiva never was as pretty as I
as!" her rebellious thoughts went
You think things, you Kknow,
youw'd nover say aloud. "I'm
ek of elevating the publie! I'm
ok of working hard fifty-one weelks

out of rifty-two for board and lodg-
Ing and carfare and shirt walsts and

e peenslonsl soclety of a few girls
hae don't get any more out of life
mn 1 do! I'm sick of libraries and
want to boe a
O, I wish—1 wish I had
lot of money, and @ ross garden,

wnd a husband!™

The Liburry Teacher was aghast at
Bhe hadn't meant to wish

he Jumped up and dashed across the
som wnd began frantically to shelf-

read books, explaining meanwhile with
most vielent emphasin to the Ustenlug
Dostinles:

"1 didn't—oh, I didn't mean a real
It sn't that 1 yearn to be
in a Duchess novel, I—]
any girl that marrles them,
any trouble but taking care
One man couldn't hut ha

ithout

I want to be looked after and
tHme to keep pretty, and u
to make friends, and Jovely

wve

“We'll msend our messengers over
right away."
It was mnot thelr fault that

Liberry Teacher conld not hear them.

CHAPTER II.

B was gray-halred, pink-
cheeked, curvingly slde-
whiskered and immaculote-
ly gray-clad; and ha d14

not look In the least like a messongor
of fate.

The Liberry Teachesr was at a highly
keayed part of her narrative, and even
the moat fidgety children wore tanse
and open-mouthed,

“'And where art thou now? crisd
the Btranger to Robin Hood. And
Robin roared with laughter. ‘Oh, in
the food, and foating down the
atream with all the little Ashies,' sald
he"—— ahe was relating breath-
lansly.

“Tea-cher!” hlssad Issnc Rabino-
wits, anapping his Angers at her at
this exciting point, “Teacher! Thern's
A guy wants to speak to you!"

“Aw, shut-tup!" chorused his indig-
nant little schoolmates, *“Can’'t you
seo that Teacher's telliin’ a atory? Go
chase yerself! Qo do a tango roun’ de
block!*

Inane, a amall Pollah Jew with
tragie, dark eyon and one suspander,
received these and several more such
suggestions with all the calm im-

fllustrations for Mre. De Guenther
when shio was at home having rheu-

the mutiam; she hid saved mors deteotive

storien for Mr. De Guenther than her
superiors ever knew, and once she
hud found s hlanﬂ rimmed eye-
Rlassen where he had left them be-
tween the pages of the I'Mi-Zuz val-
ume of the encyclopedia and mnlled
them to him,

When she had vanished temporarily
from aight lato the NUDREry promo-
tion of the cataloguing room the e
Giuenthers haid still remembered hor,
Twice ahe had bean anked to Bunday
dinuer at thelr house, and had joy-
ounly gone and remembered it an Joy-
ously fer months afterward. Now
thiit she woa out In the light of par-
tial day again, In the Children's Room,
ahe ran across both of them every
hittle while In her errands upstairs;
and wove Mra. D¢ Guenther, lor-
gnetted and gray-clad, had been
shown over the Children's Room.

The couple lived all alone in a
great, handsome old house that wna
belng erowded now by the business
distriel, 8he had alwaya thought that
if whe were o Theosopohlst she would
try to plan to have them for an uncle
and aunt In her next inearnation
They sulted her exactly for Lthe

But it's u long way down to the
basement whore city librarios are apt
to keep their children, and the e
Cuenthers hadn't bsen down there
since the lust time they asked her to
dinner, And here, with every sign of
having come to sany something vory
special, stood Mr. De  Guenther!
Fhyllin's Irrepraasitly cheerful dispo-
sitlon gave a little Jump townrd the
lght. Jtut she wont on with her

neck, and ths seven times seven to
comes making her want to scroam.

few things can possibly happen to you,
no matter how good you ure, when
you work hy the day.

And now maybe somothing—oh,
pleass, the very smallest kind of a
something would be welcomed ! —was
kolng to oceur. Maybs Mrs. Do Guen-
ther had sent her a ticket 1o a con-
cert; she had once before, Or maybe,
sinoe you might as well wish for big
things whilo yon're at It, it might
even be & ticket to an expensive seat
In & roal theatro! Her pleasurs-hun-
Kry, work-heavy blue eyes burned
Iaminous at the idea.

“But | really shouldn't wish,” she
raminded hor prancing mind  be-
Intedly, “Ile may only have come
down to talk about the woather,
mayn't any of it be true™

Ho she stood up stralght and
gravely an danswered very courteounly
and holding-tightly all tha amishie
roundabout remarks the old gentin-
man was shoving forward llke pawns
on a cheasbioard bofore the real game
begins. Hho answered with the same
trainad chearfulneas she could give
her library children when her head
and her disposition ached worst, and
aven warmed to a viclous anthusiasm
over the state of the streets and the
waolness of the damp wenther.

“He knows lots of real things to
say,” ahe complained to  herself,
“why doesn’t he say them, Instead of
talking editorials? 1 supposs this (s
his twiislde—no, lawyers don't bave
bedside manners—well, his barside
mannaer, then"—

It Is difficult to think and listan at

day. 8_cg_t¢nber 13, 1918
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puse gurdens atiached e 1T You
|ran't catalogue roses on heel cards,
*w g ove their minds by the New-
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That was all the explanation he of.
forsd, 1tut the Liberry Teacher ashed
B more “OR she sald rapturously

“Phenn we Ay eRpent Yol Losmars
pow gt 7T he wald; and pinlled po-
ftely and moved te the door. Ha
walked ol as matier-af-courscly Be
o be had dropped in o aak L mean-
ing of Yelreumfen” or whi invented
prwlipox, or the bDame of Adum's
ouse cal, of how long it would take
ter to do & graduation essay far his
Anughter—or any such little things
thiat librarians apre prepared for most
duym

;n-l inatead- Liln neat gray clderly
back seomed to deny It ~he had I=ft
with her, the Liberry ‘Teacher, har,
Austy, tousled, shopwarn Phyllis
Prsithwilts, an invitation to consider
A Line of Work which was 80 mys
tertously 1ifferent thutl she had to
look up the spatless De Guonther rep-
utation before ahe camel

One joses truck of Uime, stetlog al &
red George Wanhington postar, and
wondering about a future with » sud-
den Different Ldnoe in it * ¢ * [t
was ten minutes past putting-out-
children time! Hhe stared sghast at
the ruthloss clock, then created two
Monitors for Putting Out at ons roysl
sw ep. Bha managed the nightly evic-
tion with such gay sxpedition that it
almonst folt ke ton minutes ago when
the place, exeept for the pride-swollen
monitors, was clearsd. While thess
ofMicers  watched the commonally
clumping reluctantly upstalrs toward
the umbrella rack, the Liberry Teach-
or paced sedately around the shelves,
giving the Dhooks that routine
straightening they must have before
soven struck and the horde rushed In
ngain, It was really her relloving
ofMicar's work, but the Libarry Teach-
er folt that her mind neaded stralght-
aning, too, and this always seamed to

Bhe looked, as she moved slowly
down anmong the shelves, very much
ke most of the librarians you see;
alort, pleasant, slander, a little dishey-
elled, a little worn., Hut thers was
really no librarian there, There waa
only Phyllla Narclssa--that dreaming
young FPhyllis who had had to stay
pushied out of slght ull the seven yoars
that Mias Draithwalte had been eM-
clently earning her living.

Hha jet her mind stray happlly as
fur as it would over tha posalbiiities
Mr. De Guenther hud held out to her,
and woke to Alscover harself trying
to And p place undar "Domenstic Kcon-
omy -Condimenta”™ for “Fiva Littia
Peppera and How They Orew.” She
Inughed aloud in the siddenly empty
room, and then lifted har haad to find
Mine Bliack, the night duty girl that
wook, standing In the doorway ready
to relieve guard,

“Gh, Anna, ses what I've done'’
ahe Inughed, Bomehow everything
meamed merely lght  hear and
Iaughable aince Mr. De Guanther's
most falry tale visit, with its wild
hinta of Lines of Work. Anna Black
cama, looked, lnughed,

“In the M0's!" she sald. ""Well,
you're llable to do nearly everything
by the time i's Haturday. Last Hat-
urday, Dolly Graham up in the Clr-

el vim glie wun
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o e ralwlenn, | aad LLEREEE ] “
e ircuisiion [med line ‘
N T
wen e carmfully pretied
woh vivid ek s .I&&I
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CHAPTER I

“r nry 'm -ihe “

durn. ploriously  uneesw
pied.  pemeraily &id, but this
exirs spacial. The rain had
aged to clear away svery
last waek's slush and had
fiast unselfably retired down
s The sun shons as
vome. and the wind, th
batry  Teacher's  window,
FRrinEy, pusay -willowy, come-
walkinathewountry fosl o It
found that she had slept too late
ta chureh, and prepared for &
dissh W Lhe lemrding houss w
Thore might be—who knew but there
actunlly might be—an this day of days,
snotgh hol water for a real bath!

"1 feuld an M averything was golug te
be lovely all day!™ she sald, withewt
brefoce to old black Maggie, who was
clumping her aec d bed.
way aloog the halls, with her
head tied up In ber Bunday silk
kerchiof.  KEven she looked happier,
Phyilla thought, than she had yentar.
day. Hhe grinned broadly st
leaning soillugly against the door ™
her kimone

“Ah dunno, Miss Pralthways” she
sald, and entered the room and took &
pllow case corner in her mouth. “Ab
never has deni premeditations!”

Fhyllis Inughed frankly, and Mag-
gie, much flattored at the happy re-
caption of her reply, grinned so wide.
Iy hat you might almost have tied
har mouth behind her ears

“You wsure is a cheerful
Misn Hralithways!™ sald Maggle, and
went on making the bed. !

Phyllia fled on down the hall,
ing still, She had just reme
another of old Maggie's com
made on one of the rare occasions
when Phyilis had sat down and
to the boarding house plano, (She
hadn't been able to do It long, be-
cause the Mental Bolanes Lady ou the
next floor had sent down word tamd
It stopped her from goncentrating,
and as she had a very exponsive room
there was nothing for the landlady to
do but make FPhyllis stop.; FPhyllis
had come out in the hall to find old
Maggie listening rapturously,

“Oh, Miss Braithways!" she had
murmured, rolling hor eyes, “you cer-
talnly does equalize a martt | ud

It had been a compliment
never forgot. Hhe smiled to
un whe found the bathroom doar
Why, the world was full of a
of things, many of tham funny,
Ing w Libarry Teacher was rather
after all, when you were fresh
lone night's slesp. And If that
tal Helence Lady wouldn't let her

the pliano, why, her thrill
what she cowld do when

That story she told so serioualy abowut
how the pipes buret—and ths plumber
wouldn't come, and “My dear, I gave
those pipes only halt an hour's

ment, and they closed right up!*
was quite as much fun—well,

as much—hearing her, as it wolld

have been to play.
L R e gpvms o
erly peo W
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Phyllis appeared to have gome
without using hot water, for these
actually was wsome. The

Teacher found that she could have a
Kenuine bath, and have =no

besides to wash her hair, which \s &

= HE

And oh, they had been such
nicw eyes when she was just 'hyllis
Narcissa ut home, so large and blue

rite all girls who work have te re-
sarve for Bundays, This was sureiy s
day of days!

atory—husiness bwfore plonsurs!
However, she did manage to get
Robin Hood out of bis brook a litiie

frocks with lota of lace on them, and
Just montha and months and months
when 1 never had to do anything by &

the same time; by this time she had culation waa telling me, an old col.
missed o beautiful long paragruph ored mammy sald she'd lost hor mit-
ahout the Strest Cloaning Doepart- tens in the reading room; and the

getting out of & shiny gray Homousine,
Buch an unnecessarily pretty lady, all
furs and NufMles and vells and per-

penetrability of his race.
“Here's de guy,” was all ho vouoh-

und wondering! clock —und—und a rose garden!" anfed before he wont back to the un- MUFe quickly than she had planned, ment: and something else, apporent- frst they knew Dolly was bunting o0 0o used the water—alas for selfisd  *
fumes and waved hair! Her N""jh And now the eataloguing had heav- This last |dea wan danger 1t b . Bhe scattered her children with w v, For her friend waas h'.;gf..,, put through the Woollon Goods cinssifion - human nature!—to the last warm 1B
Were pink and her expreamion Wah jed tho |ids And efohed a line hetwean isn't u good thing, If you want th be ot b ook whore, utterncon by talth- Luie oxacutive whisk, and made 80 1o her & note addresand 1o her Bew. tlon and Mary Gayley pawing the JroP and weat gayly back to her
piacid, and each of her W‘"I”"“’_m’"" her siralght brown  brows, They contented with your lot, «to think of ful afternoon, he road away at a fal straight for her friend that she do- Ingly In bis wife's Bugliah hand, and dictionary wildly for me-lt'" "‘.“‘ ;Nm h'“h no u::uou what- !
Tands held tight to a pretty OIS wopgny qucorative cyes now ® f rose gardens ina stufly city library three-volume life of Alexander Mam- colved the children into thinking thay was saying, “And they found the mittens hung =°°F .u' e i n B s 1
Baok child who was wriggling With g vhay filled with indignant self- Buturdays; eapacially when where 1lton. worn golng Lo sea hlm expelied, and which she has asked me to de- Around her neck by the cord,” finish. 2098 to find themselves wrathfully |
wiki excitement. sympathy, - The  Liherry Toachtr vou were Brought up rose gardens The Libarry Teach looked they banked up and watched with an- Hyver. 1 trust you have no imperative 1 the Liberey Teacher. “T know—it DOt-witerless, And then—she thought.

One had yellow frilly halr and ona (o 00 yorvolf  littie here. The were one of She Samiacn s N nrTy eacher looked wp gt tory arins. engageament for Lo-morrow nlght,” win n thrilling story, Well, good-hy Inanly curled down on the bed, ¢ . -1
had brown holibed hair, and both wers 4.0 o ayven that cried aboui thew- of fife: and more especially when you without stopping ‘her wstory, and “I do hopa you want to sea mae Homething had happened’ til Monday, Anna Rlack. I'm goink slept and slept and alept! lh.. "'
quaintly, l!lltl{nculnlvig'. kt;n:;enrnl‘_\f;lll:_' solves was funny, somehow, ate tired almost to the erying point, "Med & familiar greeting (o the eld-  wapecisliy,” she waid brightly “Why, no!" mald the Tiberry hume now, (o have xome lovely prunes :-!:lml’du?lr ludllmndl'or llh.lnl o'clook fﬁ "
‘kissable. They were | '=h e lnd hava |, olrect from producer to consum. and hove all the week's big misters €1y gentioman, who was walting & The chiidren, disappolnted, relazed Teacher dolightedly. “No, fndeed! And some real dried beef, and maybe ]:"‘ "-l;h""“‘; »t‘: l:‘. tin a half. :
fnwrtul‘::.:yuﬁil l:‘ut;zr:rl:n:: :‘l]a: [ml; a o0 ahe quoted half ul’lmr" and wrllu'J bitck of it dragging on you, and all little uncertainly st the Children's thelr attention Thunk you, and bor, too, 1'd lave ta A l‘.l1ulhuf aimont miik I T can per- TIOOR m‘;"‘:,“rm.“;h.':’ﬂ:l;‘]'ap"ﬁ !

" o ¢ At » ) e - . 2 "
chance.  Mother and children were '“-'7-?..352..}1 e e lynt-?:r:- ealieg l)!:umt:::lzil:::: L‘J.f':.'"'ef'u“"&'“"' Ot Room duor, and had obviously bean Me De (uenther rose siowly and cﬁl:;':uh.ro-— elnmored ; . m'?‘\l'l'n‘a .n:':v';:::d;rllr;'::n:lfmfl“ ro. herout o the coustry, whete & '1 i
,.Tu“:m‘ thplh»lh:n:t-;'u‘ndtr;,rf;:l r:::-'irll:‘r:: '‘Bride of Lomon HUIY demanded o ";" the Libarry Tmr';!r wo.nl;:lina looKing for her in valn, He amiled .r:" ':.I," i:::‘,h;:,::':,', ,I: :,"f.:::‘, ',‘:,I,‘;,: late-colored .-:::1.'.‘.?‘ 1:: m:"“;::‘,:;; h%mh'h‘-l Miss Black chesrfully, "but :';::ﬂ":::mn::_“ E;:rlu‘:ht ml'l‘r"glcl - 3
that crosse: Bt ’ small eitizen Just here,  “Tho school 4 < " and nodded In return, ek e e o i muffisr, “my ™YL nhe never hus anything but canned '
of a falry play. teachar. sne Wye 1.must 10 have 1t1% Ir,; 'l.u nhi!lu‘hl&nlnn shelves nearly as “Just & ninute, please, Mr. Da into his hook ncaln with alecrity. : l"l“' :'_‘ “rl:n“u.;_.w sl want' a Iun.ult mik in the houss, thus wparing us AOTONs the bed and—fall asleep again.

The Liberry Teacher smiled at the A § ant an the children could muss them b st ool afternoon, Miss Hralthwalte, wwin! he say It got w yel- The truth was, Phyllis was about as
N‘”’:ﬁm “.mf more than her accus- . Jhyilis !h}ﬂu:ht hn::f "lm rh«r Al un, and thinking about that roae gar- ﬂiuvntrthn said the Liberry Teucher 5.0 Joo s amianly procise volge 10W covor an' plotures in it lhn] m:?m:lni’um--m I”I' :ahlng for sired us & gie) oa% et
iaro o . to mearch the pinned-up st of re- .. v witnled. w | cheorfully, H o at " A ‘ real, ond Hiy-—pood  luek!” *
josiad Sosawill and h}wc"d el "Il'lrn quired reading for schools for thrao 'l:v::m:lh' .'n:lmlln.:;ﬂr‘ulr"lll ﬂ‘llvld u'}-’ "-m.- The slderly gentloman nodded aguin, :Iimfl.'. l'nariill-}h.llll:il'l-'u-:‘ 'm.::tl":.llr;‘r?llz u'::l? ”ll{ulT:l: 1‘:::?:1':::-]-:'“-;{“1‘1‘1 lr.i““."ku“d Hut as the Liberry Teached pinned Hhe waked at dusk, with a jerk of
brella quickly to lat them pass. - 10 golld minutes before she hegtowed PInias ARE THARONE B n A rench oeovnod to lsnac and his pondeious ks -)ul- A ey “Vou. In for “Huxh We vith .1“1 O NRKINE her serviceabla hat closs, and fast. 1orror lest she should have overslept
mother samiled back, a wsmile that “The Bride of Lammermoor’ on i ‘ ger boys with boxes volumes, and began to talk te him e immacalale gray spats, en, y fo K ynnoe in the two-vols ooia"nue st good raincoat over her Nor tima for golng out. Hut It was
changed, a8 the Liberry Teacher goioon'venrald daukhter of Hun: angine o io#ly behind every bush. with'tias benign fack of hasto whicn (N° linkuage of our young friend ume edition. Bhe was used 0 (FADA- alderly sweater  nelther hriner 1o only f. She had & whols hour to prink \
passed, to pusalsd remembrancs, The iu,-r‘—. E-URAT-SRE REgHAY U U And the thought becime too beautiful ununﬂ)‘ moans & very compatent pag. here. | amithe guy, " Iating that amall colored Boy's 4v- wittang nor next week's lmljrh worried 10, Which In & very long time for peo-
gay little family went on lnto the ""i'hln is it, Isn’t it, honey* sha "’..I!‘IU" with. sonality. Phyllls burried spmewhat  Phyllis wiggied before ahe thought, Mands. Laat week ho hod desoribed o0 00700 e o all, living among the P& Who are used to belng in the Ui
e, A arh trying o Gsked with the fasing smie for 10 marey anyihing that would with itohin Hood among his litile Some poople in the world always 10 her a piny he called “Faw' Lunb” gl 000G W0 “the Little Paopla Brary half an hour after the alarm
ried on back to her work, trying to {SEEC WOEL US| COS among other H'V® Me & rose garden!' reiterated fishes, and felt happler. It waws al- Make your spirita go up with & bound, With t fal commeant, "Hut I\t wan't ;o that pleasant land whery wani. WAkes them,

think who tha pretty lady could have
been, to have ssemed to almost re-
member her. Somabody who took
books out of the library, doubtioss.
Btill the protty lady's face 4id not
seem to Mt that conjecturs, thoukh it
U worrled her By !z vague familf-
arity, Finally the solution came, just
a8 Phyills waa pulllug off her ralncoat
in the dark lttle clonkroom, She
nearly dropped the coat.

“Kva Atkinson!" she suld,

Eva Atkinson! ® ® ® Ip |t
bean anyhody olse but Fva!

You see, back in the long-ago, In

no good. "Twant no limb in {4 eny-
whar, ner no troos atull!™

"Da you have much of that?™ Mr,

the Liborry Teacher passlonately ts
the Dwstinies. wha are rather catty
Indies, and apt to cateh up unguarded
remarks  you muoke. “Anything—so
ong as 1L was a gentleman—and he
dldn’'t seold me—ind—and—1 didn't
Have to nesocinte with Kim!" har Naw
Hngland maldenliness cdded in haste,

Then, for the llbrarian who cannot
laugh, Uke thae one who reads, I
supnosed in library clreles to be lost,
Phyvilis shiok hersslf and laughed at
horaelf a little, bravely. Then she
collectad the moat uproartous of her

and the De Guenther palr invariably
had that «ffect on her,

"Oh, Mr, Do Guepther!” aha suald,
“I nm ahocked at you! That's slang!"

“It was more in the nature of »
quotation,” mald he apulogetically.
“And how are you this exceedingly
unpleasant day, Miss Draiihiwalio?
We have sean very little of you late-
Iy, Mra. De Guenthsr and 1"

The Liberry Tencher, gracefully re-
apectful in her place, wrikgled with
Invisible impatience over this caretully
polite conversational opening. He had

Ways, in her eventless life, something
of a pleasant adventura lo have Mr
e Guenther or hia wite drop in to
sea her. There was usually some-
thing pleasant at the end of it

They were an slderly couple whom
whe had known for somne vears. 'hov
woere 80 lelsurely and trim and gentla
spoken that long ago, whon she was
only & timorous substitute behind the
circle of the blg charging deak, she
had pleked them both out as paopla
you'd ltke If you got the chance,
Then she had walted on them rpd

Home houses, all of themselves, and
before you meet a soul who lives In
them, are sllently (ndiffarent to you.
Home make you feel that you are not
wanted In the least; these usually
have a lot of glit furniture, and what
are called objects of art met stiffly
shaut., Romia seam to be baving an
untidy good time all to themselvea,
In which you are not Included,

The De Guenther house, stald and
softly toned, did none of these things
It gave the Liberry Teacher, In har -

things, adored her.

"Yeu, ma'nin, thank you, tencher”
pald the thirleen-year-old gratefully;
und want off to a corner, whers pha
sat til cloming time entranced over
her own happy cholee. "The Adven-
turen of Petar Kabpit,” with cojored
pletures dotting It satiafactortly, The
Liberry Teacher knew that it was her
duty to go aover pnd hyvpnotize the
child into reading something whinh
would lead more MHrectly to Hrown-
thg and Streindbere. Hot sha dldn't

“Pooy Httle wop!™ she thought un-

fng 1s having, and all the impossibill«
Lins can come Lrue, very casy of ac-
i Phvilis  Hratthwalte's mind,
De (iu«rtl'.hur askod 1dly. as ale pleked her way down the be-
o Lotal™ anid - Phyllin  cheorfully. draggled strest, wandered innocently
“You take special traluing in gUoss- off in a dram-placo full of roses, tiil
wark at library school  They oall the muddy martile stops of her board.
thaein  ‘teasors Lay aay they're lug place gloamod slopplly befors her
good for your Intellect.” through the foxgy rain.

“Ah-—yes” sald Mr. De Quenther  Sne mat up late that night, doing
absently In the barside manner. Improving things to the white net

And then, altting calmly with hiIn walst that went with her best suit,
sllvery head against o Washington's which was black. As her mneedls
Hirthday poster no that three searlet pibbled heavily down the seams she

lind

neat, last year's best sult, a feell
t i1 flock wround her and began talling !dentified them by their cards as ba- comw down hers on purpose to see her charries stuck above him in the man- continued heavily to wonde ut as of gentla welcome home, She -
the little leisurely windblown New ;C_*""""“"f;,_, Lot her bo happy In pon Lories out of the “Merry Nf lunging to the same family. Then, - there must be something golng to ner of a scalp-lock, he sald something that nnurc-lynlrr:nm Lina, ltru:tbl.:dt- contented and belonging even befops .
Eugland town, where Phyllis Drajth. her "“’“l*“‘-h . Toach heraolf ventures of Hobin Hood Jt would one day, with a pleassd Little quiver happen, even if it was only u request elee remarkably roal: e to her more litke a reportership on Guick-smiling, slender littla Mra. De
waite had lived till sho wis almost ‘Anrl the Liberry Teacher Greoit keep the ohildren quist, and her of Joy, she had found him In the ety to save a seven-day hook for Mra. De "1 have—we have—a littla matter 4 wellow Journal than anything elss Guentber came rustling gently In w
r‘mhn-on. |hnm‘ had becn a Principal \Mm’t on being unbappy in her own thoughts, too. Bhe put ross gardens, “"Who's Who'—age, profession (he Guenther! Nobody  ever wanted of business to discuss with you to- Imuginable. Or, perhaps, Mulfl whe #reet her. Then followed r. Ds
Cirocor, And Eva Atkinson had been way. not to any municurisis and husbands, was & corporation lawyer), middle pumething, any kind of a something, morrow night, my dear: an offer, [ be wanted to foln the Beoret Herviee? (luenther, pleasant and unperturbed

his daughter, nol so very pretiy, not
#0 very plepsant, not so very clever,
and about six years older than
Phyllls, FPhyllls, as she tried vainly
te wake her damp, stralght hair go

\

I'm just u battered blsque doll!"
she repented to herslf bitierly,

But she was wronog. One (s apt
1o exaggerate things on a workaday
Saturday afternoon. Hhe

neverely out of her heond
can't play fast und lopse with the
Deatinles that way,

Iut you

“Done!" they had replled quiatly

names, favorite recreation and all,
Ciraaunily ahie had come to know

them both very well in a walting-on

way. chose love slories

looked to her last schedule of requirements, that ended happily and had colored

to huppen more wildly than the Li-
herry Teacher did that bored, steklly
wot Baturduy afternoon, with thoss
tired sevon yoars at the CGireenway
Dranch dragging at the back of her

may say, of a different lino of work,
And I want you to satiafy yourself
thoroughly — thoroughly, my dear
child, of my reputableness. Mr,
Johnetone, s chlef of the ety

“Al any rate,” she concluded light-
heartodly, as she stitched the last
clean ruching Into the last wrist.
covering, medate aleave, “at any rate
Il have a chance to-morrow {o wear

as usual, and after him an
back-arching gray cat, w
eoplad his master's walk as sxng

13 be done with -8
> mmu.cnmmu 9

.




